54- 'the Whitfun tide- Gift : or 

it is Time they ihould, for fee' here is the 
Dutchels waiting for them. 



and it is very rude you know, to make our 
Superiors ftay for us. 


At Dinner-time the Duke was abfent, 
but he foon returned with News that elated 
the whole Company ; for Mr. BloJJbm, who 
bad fo ill ufed the little Boy we have been 
fpeaking of, being taken ill, and thought 
raft Recovery, had begged the Favour of 
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d ‘ ab ° Child of his Eftate. 
the little OThsnfortheln^y^ unjuftly 

he Tff d” butV Will left him th f '- h u le 

pofleffed, but y c ee h 0W the Almighty 

X Will, in his good Time, wife them . t° 
that State of Life which is moil to them 
real Advantage, A Confiderat.on ' which 
in all our Extremities will be an Antidote 
to Defpair. I have been young, (laith the 
Pfalmift) and nonv am old ; yet never [aw 
I tie righteous forf alien , nor Ins feed beg- 
ging Bread. All rejoiced at the Juftice 
which was done the young Gentleman, yet 
the Horrors of Mind which the dying Man 
was in, had greatly diftrefled the Duke, and 
therefore to diflipate his Anxiety, the Dut- 
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